Fragment of a letter from Emily S. Harris to Leander Harris, undated by Harris, Emily S., c.1835-1866

Transcription:
[fragment letter, undated, no salutation, f.29]
Sabbath to-day and though I have 
spent most of the time reading, still 
I have had time to think.
I read in our last weeks paper 
that our soldiers that are prisoners at 
Richmond have had their rations taken 
away, with the exception of just enough 
to keep them alive. And so I have been 
taken thinking what if you should be 
taken prisoner? and it seemes likely to 
me that the rebels would be more cruel 
to one of Gen. Gilmores army, because he 
has shown so much cruelty to them in 
throwing Greek fire into Charleston
And this is they way my thoughts
run when I allow my mind to dwell 
upon you altogether. I wish my mind
If you occupied my every thought as you 
did the first years of our acquaintance 
I should be miserable every moment 
of my life. It is utterly impossible for
me to think of you all day and not 
worry about ^you, and so I try hard some-
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times to not think of you. Is this 
wrong? I feel sometimes as though it 
was wrong to let my mind wander 
from you at all, or to enjoy anything 
because you are not here to enjoy it 
with me. But if this is so it was 
wrong for you to leave me 
Well "we hear enough" of this 
I heard last week that fort Sumpter was 
taken. For the fourth time Mr Moulton 
says and I should think it was as 
much as that. I have just discoverd 
that I have made a mistake and have 
taken two sheets ^of paper for one but I will 
go on with it now as though it were 
but one. 
I have been studying theology 
to-day, and find it the most interest 
ing study after all. We have Mr M.H. 
Johnson for our teacher since Mr. Badger 
went away and he knows about as 
much about the Bible as I do. And 
that you know isn’t much. Mr Badger 
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and I didn’t agree very well but he 
agreed not to querril with me.
We have a singing-school again in
our school-house this and have new 
books which makes it more interesting
I have heard to-day that Elbridge 
Wood’s wife is dead. They buried an only 
child week before last.
But our darlings are spared yet bright
and active, ought we not to be thankful?
And we are spared to each other 
when so many others are taken. Surely we
can see God’s goodness and mercy. When 
I hear of so many other soldiers dying in 
battle and by disease it seemes as though 
I could not be thankful enough that 
your life is spared. Still I can feel for
others and may yet have to suffer what 
they suffer but will hope and pray for 
the best as I always have done since you 
went away. It is not wrong to be thankful 
at least. Annie is trying to learn to 
write so as to write you a letter. Josie
[fragment letter ended here]
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